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stricken city ; masters turned their servants into
the streets and the open fields, if they showed
symptoms of the disease, and left them to die for
want of timely help ; women and little children
were cast out of the andaruns ; the living scarcely
dared to bury the bodies of the dead.
One little group of Europeans preserved a bold
front in the midst of the universal terror. The
American missionaries left their homes in the
villages and went down into the town to give what
help they could to the sick, and to hearten with
the sight of their own courage those whom the
cholera had not yet touched. They visited the
poorer quarters, they distributed medicines, they
started a tiny hospital, in which they nursed those
whom they found lying in the streets, giving them
if they recovered, clean and disinfected dothes,
and if they died a decent burial. They tried to
teach a people who received both their help and
their wisdom at the point of the sword, the ele-
mentary laws of commonsense to prevent them
from eating masses of fruit, and to put a stop to a
fertile cause of fresh infection by persuading them
to burn the clothes of the dead instead of selling
them for a few pence to the first comer. Some-
times we would meet one of these men riding up
from the town in the cool of the evening, when
ceaseless labour and much watching had rendered
it imperative that he should take at least one
night's rest. His face had grown thin and white
with the terrible strain of the work, and in his eyes